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claimed, "Omar, by Allah! he has broken his^word
already;' and for ar- time he seems to have given up
the hope of reclaiming the irreclaimable.

'Omar returned to Mecca ; and in exquisite poetry
continued, now to lament the absent Zeynab, now to
make love to other girls and women for five or six
years. Meanwhile Zeynab's father, Moosa the Joma-
hee, with the sale-money of his Hejaz property had
purchased houses and lands between Basrah and
Koweyt, and lived there awhile in comfort, though in
exile. His two elder daughters married ; but Zeynab,
whether faithful to 'Omar's memory or from some other
motive^ remained single. At the end of this time
her father died; and Zeynab, while attending his
funeral, noticed with alarm that among the crowd
gathered on the occasion not a single kinsman or re-
lative appeared ; all were strangers. Returning home
she summoned an old negress, once her nurse, and said,
e My father is now dead, and there is no one to protect
or care for us here ; why should I remain any longer in
a strange country 1 Let us return to Mecca/ The old
nurse made no opposition; so Zeynab sold her share
in her father's newly-acquired estates, and having made
a good bargain (for Basrah was then a rising town),
took advantage of the yearly pilgrim caravan and
returned with it Hejaz-wards. 'Omar happened to be
at Mecca that year; and, as was his wont on these
occasions, he had mounted his best horse, and gone out,
splendidly dressed and attended, to divert himself by
the sight of the new arrivals, and to coquet, wherever
possible, with any pretty faces that might happen to
be among them. While thus employed he saw ap-
proaching in an open litter, amid a respectable retinue,
two persons : one a woman, evidently beautiful, though
veiled; the other an aged negress. The contrast